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PROLOGUE. 



Spokea by Mr« BENS LEY. 

WHEN firft our baid adventurous left the ihore» 
To tempt the drama's depth, untry'd before j 
With beating heart his trembling iiil he rear^d^ 
While critic fands and envious rocks he feared. 
But your indulgence fwell'd the profp'rous wind^ 
And (afe convey'd him to the port defign'd. 
The track, yourfelves appRMf'd, h^ now purfues. 
And for a fecond trip his care renews. 

Oft, in the filent hours of teeming thou^t. 
As flatt'ring proTpeds in his bofom wrought, 
Hope imag'd to his fight your ftarting tear. 
And brought the welcome plaudit to his ear ! 
But while he now revolves that mutual fame 
Should ysin the poet*s and die ador's name, 
O ! let him here one tender tribute pay. 
To early worth, untimely foatch'd away ! 
To H I if , who once, alas ! h^ firene iof^irM, 
Whofe foftnefs melted, and wliofe ffMririrM ! 
While to the ftiend this grateful debt he pays. 
Each gen'rous breaft will fure confirm the praife; 
With you, his honeft zeal muft.ftand approved, • 
Which makes this offering to the man he lov'd <* 
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DEMOPHOON, IKr. BENSLEY. 

TIMANTHES, Mr. S M I T H. 

CHERINTHUS, Mr. WROUGHTON. 

MATHUSIUS, Mr. CLARKE. 

ADRASTUS, Mr. GARDNER. 

R C A N E S, Mr. D A V I S. 

OLINTHUS, aChiU. 

1 S M E N A, Mrs. YATES. 
CEPHISA, Mn.BULE:LEY. 



Officer, Goaida, Attendants} 
Cbonu of PsiESTs and Virgins. 
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ilMANTHES is arriv'd. ^^' 

■ AD R A S T Va. 

-*•» The fetting fun 

Gilds his jeturniiig enfigns.— Great Demophooii 
Prepares to welcome home his conquering* fon. 
And meet him with ai fair's love« 

O R CAN £ S. 

And yec 
Amidft this hour of triumph, forrow clouds 
The fplendor of a vigor's arms : this cv% 
Fore- runs a day of fad fojemiyty* 

A p R A S T U S. 

OrcaneS) yes— that fun, whofe chearful light 
Smiles on theiiariblilftflir|i«(« that pip^Lt^g^ leads 

] B ^^^ 



% TIMANTHES: 

His flock to fold, muft, ere to-morrow's noon, 

Behold his altar ftain'd with guiltlefs blood. 

Thou know'ft long fincc the oracle requir'd 

A virgin's life in annual facrifice ; 

And every yeaiv on this returning day, 

In felemn i^tes.our weeping Tbr;^c^ giyes up 

The melancholy vidim. 

O R C AN £ 8. 

Have the priefts 
Received ^e virgins yet, whofe names muft ftand 
To-morrow's dreadful chance ? 

ADRASTUS. 

Not yet — jand thence 
I fear new evils may arife : *tis whifper'd, 
I know not what, of (bmething that portends 
Gonteft and tumult to the ftate : Mathufius, 
The lioary chief, beneath whofe foftering care 
Our young Timanthes learn'd the trade of war. 
Grown okl.in toils, an alien to the court. 
Now lives Ifequefter'd, fince the king difpleas'd- 
Recaird him from coounand, and in his ftead 
Left his brave fon to guide the I'hracian files : 
Retir'd he dwells, where on the city's fkirts 
The fea in tempefts breaks; or where, in calms. 
Its glafiy waves refieft the trembling towers \ 
Widi him refides his daughter fair Ifinena. 

O B. C AN £ 8. 

The coldnefs 'twixt Demopboon and Mathufius 
Has reach'd the public notice ; bom to ihine 
\ii camps alone, Madiufius has not learnt 
The foft addrefs to rife in courts, - 

ADRASTUS. 

•Tistruc,, 
And \>wi witli hoDy Tioiaptlicf hai iflobU^'d 
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ATRAGEDY. 3 

His tempcf^s Fanntfa, whidi oft, hj youth inflam'd^ 
Flies to exttemes — Chermthus, his young brother) 
Is fonn'd of fofter mould ; yet both poflcis 
Demophoon's heart ; and bom of different queen;^ 
He in Timanthes feems to prize the gifts 
Of manly fortitude, while in Cherinthus 
He loves the milder virtues that revive 
His queen Serena's memory. 

OR C AN E S. 

Cherinthus 
Is now expeSed from the Phrygian land. 
Sent by Demophoon on fome embally 
Of high concern -r- but ice the king spproaches. 

Efrter Demophoon ettaxded. 

Demophook. 
TTis well — Mathufius' abfence on the eve 
Of this important day, when he ihould lAt. 
My conquering Ton, the pupil of his arms. 
Argues a ftubbomnels ani difregaifl 
A fovercign ill can brook : we own his deeds. 
His years of fervice for the ftate ; — but tell 
The all-prefuming man, that merit, felf 
0*er-ratcd, cancels its reward — Adraftus, 
Ought hcars't thou of Cherinthus ? 

AD R A STUS. 

No^ my li^e; 
But to the Thracian port, the favounn^ winds 
Muft bring his veilcl, ere the dofe of eve. 
Forgive a fubjed's freedom, but you fsem 
OpprefeM with fecret care. 

DEMOPHOON. 

The time, Adraftus, 
Now calb for medit^on, and how few 

B 2 Kt*; 



4 TIMANTHES: 

Are a king's hours of peace, wbofe evtry day 
Teems with ibme counfcl for the public weal« 

ADRA6TU8. 
Yet this aufpicious day my king muft own 
Sets not with common luilne, when your fon^ 
The brave Timanthcs, from the Scythian land. 
Adds to his father's brow new wreaths of fame. 
And to his people givc& the palms of peace. 
No, facred fir, the hardy fom of Thrace 
Did never* celebrate with greater joy 
A conquering chief's return. 

DEMOPHOON. 

Well pleas'd I hear 
My faithful people's fhouts afcend the (ky. 
And fympathize in thofe exulting founds. 
That to the much-lov'd name of my Timanthes, 
Join every wiib — but bark ! the yiStor comes. 

JSir TiMANTHEs attended, 

TIBf ANTHE8. 
Royal fir ! 

To whom Timanthes owns the double tie 
Of fori and rubjeA^ fee him now returned 
J*rom Scythia's kingdom with fucceis and conqueA 
To grace a father'b throne—* 

PIBMOPHOON. 

Timanthes, rife: 
The king and father give thee double welcomes 
And treble praife to Man the armipotent, 
That give. Pcmophoon in his dading ioo 
His kingdom's bcft defender, 

T I M A N T H £ 8« 

Thanks to heaven, 
Whoie imilf • have gnic'4 wj ttacxpcriencM amii I 

I may. 
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I may, without a bluih, coofefs my deeds : 
Yes, we have conquered ; never view'd the fun 
A more extenfive daughter : 'midft the tumult 
Of fiear and rage^^ were blended undiftinguiOi'd 
The brave, the baie, die vidor and the vanquifhIfL 
The day at length was ours ; if you demand 
A proof of this, behold yon' captive bands. 
Behold yon' Ihatter'd arms and ftreaming enfigns. 

DEMOPHOON. 
*Tis not alone o'er the ftern Scythian foe 
Thou ipread'ft thy trophies ; by fubduing him. 
Thou triumph'ft in Demophoon's breaft — mean-time 
In this embrace receive my pledge of love : 
Thy father welcomes thee •-* proceed, my fon. 
Urge on thy courfe to honour's furtheft goal. 
Till verging on the extreme of age, Demophoon 
Beholds thy fame eclipTe his own — but toils 
Demand refrefhmcnt, and the weary'd arm 
Of valour gains new vigour -from repoie. 
But I have that requires thy private ear ; 
I^et aU, except Timanthes, leave the prefence. 

[Exeunt attendants* 

Manent Demophoon i7»i Timanthes. 

DEMOPHOON. 
Come near, my fon — thou little think'ft how much 
Thy happinefs employs my careful breaft. 
While in the diftant fields of fame Timanthes . 
Encounter'd dangers for his father's honour, 
Demophoon's thoughts were all employ'd at home, 
To blefs his glad return with halcyon days. 

TIMANTHES. 
Have I not felt your goodnefs ? fince the time 
Of early childhood to the ripening age 

Of 



6 TIMANTHESj 

Of manly life, a father has prevented 
My eycry wUh.~ 

DEMOPHOON. 

Thou know'ft^Argea ifd 
£te twice fix moons had taught thy tongue to lifp 
A mother's name — two years elaps'd, once more 
I try'd the nuptial band : Cherinthus crowned 
This fccond union — but his birth, alis ! 
Was faul to Serena i and with her. 
In me the hufband dy'd ', and now the father 
EngrofTes all my foul. 

TIMANTHES. 

Still may Timanthes 
With filial duty footh your days in peace. 
And oft as war jfhall call your banners forth 
Return with conqueft home. 

D E MO P H O O N. . 

Thou canft not tell . ' 
How dear I hold thee — to the toil of arms 
hove gives its foft relief, and beauty beft 
Smooths the rough front of war : tbo' now my years 
Roll forward, and the fummer of my life 
Yields to declining autumn, well I know 
What youth has been, and what befits the age 
When jocund fpting leads up the laughing hours. 

TIMANTHES. 
Alas ! my lord, let not your goodnefs tafk 
Timanthes' gratitude, I aflc no more 
To crown my labours than Dcmophoon's fmiles. 
What blifs is wanting to that chief, whofe arms 
Defend his fovcreign's throne and guard his pebple f 

DEMOPHOON. 
Yes, my lov'd fon, Cephifa's virgin charms, 
Cephifa, daughter to the Phrygian king. 
Shall be thy valour's great reward. 

TI- 
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T 1 M A :*• T H E S. 

Cephila! 

DEMOPHOON. 
Wliaf iiie2iiVthou? Wherefore lumgs this Tudden glooai 
O'er tfaj choDg'd features ? Can Cephiia's beauties 
Whom fi^img kings — najonre— ' 

TIMANTHES. 

Yet hear me, l|p 
Be not difideas'd with your Timanthes — IbmfwFt 
Mj witneis, gladly would I yidd mj fife. 
If foch a (acrifice could augto avail 
To infure DemophoonV peace — but I confeis 
Bfpug»4ncc here.-*- 

DEMOPHOON. 

T Timanthes ! — 

TIMANTHES.' 
Tho' I own, 
(Wkttrfine has kodly fpoken) erery rirtue 
That decks die royal virgin, yctif au^it 
Mj deeds have merited -r 

i>EMOPHOON. 

. Where- can we finl 
Another partner for Timanthes^ bed, 
Unkfi a fubjed bom i — Think not, my ibn, 
Thefliades.of our g^cat anceSors fliall blolh 
To fe. their line di%rac\l — from them we hold 
The ftatute^ that condemns to death the fubjecl 
Wbo weds wiA royal blood ; and wfailfi I live 
Ttn guardian of Ae laws, and ¥rill enforce than 
Even with fevcreft r^o^. 



TIMANTHES. 
Sacred fir*^ 
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Enter Orcanes. 

O R C A K £ S. 

The Phrygian (hipv my lord, are now defcr/d 
Full fteering to the pore, their fpreading faik 
Swell in the winds thai; waft them to the ihore. 

DEMOFHOON. 
'TIS well — go thou, my ion, to meet thy brother. 
And bid ijlf/^ifxuicds welcome to the land : 
Myfelf would with thee, but the priefta demand 
My preieuce at the temple, to confult 
To-morrow's mournful rites. 

TIMANTHE8. 

[ajide.l Doubts rife on doubts \ 
This dreadful facrifice — yet ftay, my father •« 

DEMOPHOON. 
What would'ft thou ? ~ fpeak ~ 

TIMANTHE8. 

Ahs ! I know not wKat~ 
Fain would I utter ~ but •— 

DEMOPHOON. 

No more, I cannot 
Prolong the precious time in vain debate: 
The terms are fettled, prince- then fununon all' 
Thy virtue to refpe6i a parent's will, 
And drefs thy looks in fmilcs to meet Cephifa. 

[Exeum Demoplioon and OrcaneiV . 

TiMANTHBS MlotU. 

Ha ! drs(ii,my looks in (miles to meet Cephifa t 
What have I heard !— O ! where's liinenanaw,. .. 
That once could footh my cares ! whofe beauty bed 
Smoothed the rough taflc of war— ^Methinks even noiv 
She chides the lipgering hours — then let me fly. 

Steal 
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Steal iuqiefcchr*d upon tfie beauteous maamer^ 
And with Timanthcs* lore relieve her fimws f 

SCENE, J Gariau 
£a«cr Matsusius md IsMStfA. 

r - - 

ISM sJk^A. 

Tct hear me, fir, nordiide jour Icv^d Ifinena^ ; 

If the prefume, ¥rith nnexperienc'd counfel. 

To guide a fathei^s thou^ts — Alss! I fcar 

Tlie fend irapatieiice of fttteraal tendemeis 

But makes that evil fure, which fortune elfe 

May otherwife difpc^. — Has not Demophoon 

Sifpatch'd fome delegates to Delphos' (brine. 

Once nior& to ieek a period to the fcourge 

That hangs each year on our devoted Thrace ? ^ 

MATHUSIUS. 
From dience no comfort fprings— This very mom 
Arriv'd, they from the (acred tripos brought 
Their doubtlul an(wer, that die land m\A groan 
Beneath the wrath c^ heaven, till to hirofelf 
Th' offender (hall be known, who, guiltleis ix>w, 
Ufurps a prince's right* 

I S M E N A. 

Myfcerious all! 
MATHUSIUS. 
Mean-time deftmdion with remorfdcfe fiiry 
Bangs o'er my child, die darling of my age ! 
And fliall I dien confent — 

I S ME N A. 

Yet recoiled 
Your wonted (brtitude*-why (hoidd you hope 
That, 'niidft die weepiiig maids of Thrace, IffOett 



lo T I M A N T H E Si 

Should ftand exempted from the fatal urn ? "* 
You plead d^ lung perhaps — 

MATHUSIirs. 

And juft the plea : 
Am I, bccaufe a fubjedl, Icfs a father ? 
Apollo wills fomc virgin, nobly born. 
Should ftain his altar evdy year with blood. 
Let him recall his daughfler, kept at diftance 
With artful policy — ' let him expofe 
Her name in yonder urn, and let him prove 
What pangs diftraS a wretched parent's breaft 
When his heart trembles, as the prieft-draws near 
The facred vafe, while with a folemn mien 
His lips prepare to fpeak the vid^im's name. 

I S M E N A. 
Alas ! my lord, caft round your eyes, behold 
The Thracian court, and mark her proudeft nobles 
Whofe hearts hawe (hudder'd on this awful day 
For a child's threaten'd life — *tis true Arfene, 
The firft-born oflF-fpring of his queen Argea, 
Refides at diftance from Demopboon's palace : 
But yet reflefi, that, fingly to refufe 
Ifmenl's name, will but incenfe the king : 
Let not my danger urge you to expofe • 
Your age to further woe — too much already 
He views you with an unpropitious eye. 
I dread to think, if now too far provok'd. 
What mifchief may enfue I 

MATHUSIU8. 

In vain thou teirft me 
Of wrath or hatred in his breaft, while reafon 
Aflerts my caufe, and heaven infpires my thoughts^ 
Was it for this I taught his arms to conquer. 
And bred hi# fon to greatne&? Yes. by me 

The 



A T R A G E D Y. xi 

The Sc}rthta»fie is vanquifh'd ; and by mc 
This eve Timanthes comes in triumph home. 

ISM £ N A. 
Timanthes, O ! my heart! [ajuie.} What fays my bthcvy 
Is then the prince returnM i 

M A T H u s I u S-. 

He is, Ifinena, 
And comes In happy hour : his generous foul 
Diidains not to remember that Mathufius 
Taught his young fword to reap in glory^s field : 
To him I will appeal — he will, with pity, 
BehoM a parentis fufFerlngs. 

I S M E N A. 

Yet, my father. 
Should the brave prince, with fympathizing heart. 
Plead vainly with Demophoon, O ! forbear 
To urge the conteft further : hope, the genius 
That ftill has watch'd your years of danger paft^ , 
Will guard your age from anguifh. 

MATHUSIUS. 

Ceafe, Ifmcna, 
To oppofe, with fruitlefs words, my fix'd rcfolvc : 
No, if I ftill muft be condemned to feel 
This anguiih of the foul, yon haughty monarch 
Shall ihare with me thofe fears a father knows. 
Nor ftand excluded from Mathufius' pangs! 

[Exh. 

I S M E N A i2l9fie. 

The tcmpeft thickens round ! my little bark 
That, till this hour has ftemm'd life's boifterous wave. 
At length, I fear, muft fink — Timanthes comes. 
He comes with conqueft crown'd, but where are now 
Ifinena's finiles'to meet him ! Is it thus, 

C 2 VfNrix 



M T I M A N T H E S : 

With tears iU-omen'd, with foreboding j||^| 
I give him welcome h^e ! 

Enter Timanthes. 

My h'fe ! my lord ! 
Com'ft thou again, preferv'd from danger's fieM^ 
To thefc fond arms ! 

TIMANTHE8. 
Yes, 'midft the ftcrner deeds 
Which glory claim'd, thy image, prefent ftill, 
SoothM every toil — And art thou then the fame 
As when I left thee at the call of honour? 

ISMENA. 
Canft thou then doubt me ! If thy heart, Timanthc 
In the rough (hock of war, and clang of arms. 
Forgot not fofter hours of peace and love, 
Think'fttnou, Ilmena, 'midft thefe fhades, that oft 
Have witnefs'd to our raufial vows, would ever 
Caft off remembrance that flie once was happy ? 

T I M A N r a E S. 
Forgive the fondncis of o'erfi > ving love 
That wiflies ftill to hear thof- gentle Jips 
Breathe their foft vows — How fares my boy Olinthus : 
The precious fruit of our conn jbial joys. 
That heaven beftowed while, diitant with thy father^ 
Four fprings renewing fince the Thracian grove, 
Timanthes march'd againft his country's foes t 

ISMENA. 
Some God, that watches o'er this pledge of love. 
Sure crowns his tender age witli growing beauty. 
Or tnc fond mother with imagined grace 
ULs Jeck'd his inhncy ; hi» looks already 
Aflame thy manly fleranefb ^ when be fri i ^y ^ 

He's 
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He's all tbyielf ; and oft as I can fted 

A wifli'd-for look^ I gaze with rapture on bio^:* 

And diink I view Timanthe^. till deceiv'd 

With the dear thought, I ftnun him to my breaft. 

And in the fon embrace the abfent father. 

TIMANTHES. 
What p!ace contains our infant hope ! O ! lead. 
Lead me, liinena, where thefe longing e]fes 
May in his f<^ufes read a father's iikeneis. 
Or fee diem blooming with his mother's charms« 

I S M £ N A. 
Alas ! my lord, awhile fuppre(s thefe warm 
Paternal feelings — Ibme few miles remote, 
Sequefter'd from the city, on the edge 
Of the rade foreft. Areas and lanthe, 
A ruftic pair, uncorfcioiis of their charge, 
Rtar his young life — A-nidfr tlic obfcrving eyes 
That watch a prince's deeds, you muil beware. 
And but with caution fee him — Heaven allows 
To us with (canty hand the parent's joys. 
In the foft moments of o'erflowing, nature. 
To dafp him in our fond endearing arms. 
And blefs the prattler with the tongue of traniport. 

TIMANTHES. 
By heav'n it (hall not be— III buril at once 
From dark dilEmulauon's veil — 'tis now 
TTie crifis of our fate ? 

I S M E K A. 

It is indeed : 
To-morrow's fun lights up the (olemn day 
Of annual facrifice : Kmena's name 
Muft {{^:A enroll'd am^ingft th' dc^ed tnun 
That wait the dieadful chance* ^ 
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TIMANTHES. 

Ifmena's name f 

I S M E N A. 
'Tis fo decreed, — i yet think not that I fear 
To die for Thrace — no, for her country's fake, 
Ifmcna gladly would embrace her doom. 
But Phcebus' words demand a virgin's blood ; 
Shall I, a wife and mother, dare approach 
His facrcd altar, an unhallow'd vidim ? 
Thus, if I fpeak or not, I ftill am guilty. 
My iUence heaven offends^ my fpeech the king. 

TIMANTHES. 

The king muft know the fccret of our nuptials : 

All, all demands is now — for, O Ifmena^ 

This very hour perhaps Cherinthus brings 

A rival to thy love — Cephifa comes ; 

But now Demophoon urg'd me to receive 

The Phrygian princefe — but, be witnefs heaven ! 

Not all the cruel policy of courts. 

Not the ftern mandates of a king and father. 

Shall e'er diffolve thofc tender ties which love 

Has form'd, and virtue fandifics, 

I S M E N A. 
Alas! 
What can it all avail ! our union .publilh'd. 
Thou know'ft the fentence of the law impends 
On my devoted head. 

TIMANTHES. 

A monarch made, 
A monarch can revoke- the ftern decree: 
Dcq^ophoon, tho' fcvere, is ftill a parent. 



His 
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fin kind indulgence (hall avert the ftroke 
Tiuu threats Ifmcna. 

I S M £ N A. 

Rather let it come : 
Too long, Timantbes, haft thou facr ificM 
Thy glory to Ifmena •— O ! rcfled 
'^ow ill the name of Thracia's heir agrees 
^^ith fecret nuptials and clandeftine love. 
Let me embrace my fate - I die with joy, 
Since I, in deaths can call Timanthes mine I 

TIMANTHES* 
O ! fortune, wherefore did thy lavifh hand 
Give my Ifmena every charm, yet place 
Her virtues in the vale of private life ? * 
But bo'it fo — it rcfts^on me to amend 
The partial error — Thrace, fome future day. 
With joy (hall view her partner of my throne. 
Farewell, my. lore, and let this fixM aiTurance 
Dwell in thy mind, and calm thy troubled thoughts : 
Timanthes will be ever watchful o*er thee, 
Aiid bold thy peace far dearer than his own. 

[Exeunt feueratt^^ 
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16 TIMANTHES: 

ACT II. 

SCENE, A fia-ptrt. 

£!n/^ Cherinthus, Ciphisa, and jtttnuhfits. 
C £ P H I S A. 

WHAT means this fadnefs, prince? With filentgaze 
You look and figh^ and if with friendly fpeech 
I urge your converfe, when you feem prepar'd 
To tell me much, your faultering tongue is mute. 
Where is your wonted chearfulnefs I the grace 
That feafon'd your difcourfe ? Are you in Thrace 
The fame Cherinthus that I knew in Phrygia ? 
Or is it thus, with melancholy looks, 
You Thracians to her lord cot)du£^ a bride ? 

CHERINTHUS* 

If my affliAions bear a fad pre(age. 

On me, fair princefs, every evil fall : 

My ftars can little add to griefs like mine. 

Nor breathes a wretch fo hopelefs as Cherintbua. 

C B P H I S A. 

And claims Cephifa then fo little (hare 
In your efteem ! The time has been — • 

CHERINTHUS. 

Forgive 
This cold referve — and yet believe me, fair-one. 
There b a fomething here conmiands my filencc^ 

CE- 
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C £ P H I S A. 
n[*u trae, I am a woman, and your feciet 
Were ill confided to our fex's wealdiels. 
I uig^ no further-* lead me to the palace. 

CHERINTHUS. 
Yet hear «- diofe eyes like lightening pierce my foul. 
And all my firm refolves are loft before them. 

! torn, Cq>hi(a, and with gentler looks 
Unbend th9fe brows, while trembling I confeis, 
Tis diou haft robb'd me of my peace— I gaze 
With rapture on thy matchlefs charms ; I own 
My lore b fruitleis all, that theie fond wifhes 
Would grafp they know not what : I know that death 
Alone can end my pains. 

C£ PH I S A. 

What means Cherinthus ! 
CHERINTHUS. 

1 kopiir too well I Ihould offend — And yet 
The £uilts of love — 

C £ P H I S A. 
Forbear — I'll hear no more -^ 
Is this the brother of Timanthes ? This 
The prince deputed by the Thracian king i 
And is it thus Cherinthus thinks to guard 
That fiuth a brother and a father claim i 
CHERINTHUS. 

I own my crime — I know that every tie 
Of fon and brother ihould forbid my paffion. 
Why was I only fingled by Demophoon, 
To bring thee to Timanthes ? Could I view 
Thy charms, and yet refift ? — I faw and lov'd. 
Each day beheld me near thee, while the name 
Of kinbuoi gave a licenfe to my tongue ; 
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Nor did this name deceive the world alone, 

I was deceiv'd myfelf «— that love^ which made 

Me figh for ever for Cephifa's prefence. 

Appeared but duty, and a tboUiknd times 

I thought to paint the afieSions of a brother. 

While my too eager fpeech betray'd my owp. • * 

CXPHISA. 
[qfiJe.] Alas ! 'twtts not in vain — Cefdiifa t€io 
Perceiv'd a fometbing flie would fain diibwm 

C H E H I N T H U S. 
And yet fometimes I felt a flattering hope : 
Methought I oft obferv'd a tendier figh 
Steal from thy lireaft, view'd in thy eyes a fofciieis 
That feem'd much more than friendJAiip — - 

C £ PHIS A. 

Hold, Cherinthus, 
Thou doft begin to ^bufe my eafy nature. 
It ill befits the dalighter of Nicanbr, 
Affianc'd tp Timanthes, heir of TBrace, ■ 

To hear With calmnefs thefe injurious vows. 
At oncetltftra£Hvcto her peace and fame. 

CHERINTHUS. 

Forgive me, princefs, and I will obey ; 

Thou (halt no more reproach my daring love. 

Injurious to thy glory— Spite of all 

The pangs that rend my heart, conviafon's force 

Dwells in thy words, and I'll no more offend. 

No, I will ftrive to wear the face of joy. 

And kindly blefs my happier brother's fate. 

Enter Timanthes. 
Welcome, Timanthes, to thy native land. 
Fame, the^oud harbinger of thy approach, 

'lid/ 
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Has rous'd o^h ThrieUn foo |o hail thy prefence. 
Aid I but joi^ t^e comoiQP voke. 

TIMANTHES, 
Reodve 
In tfatt embrace, ny thaoka~ but iky, Cherinthus> 
Is diis the royal £ur one who forfakes 
Her country's gentle feat tg yifit Thrace, 
And witb her heauties gUd our rougher clime ? 

CH^RINTHUS. 

It is — > beh<^ whik others with applaufe 
Congratulate thy fortune, what a treafure 
Thy brother bringis, to give thee every bleffing 
That love ahd beauty can beftow.— 

TIMANTHES. 

Her looks 
Befpeak perfedioA *-- Let Timanthes then. 
Imperial virgin, greet thy fave arrival 
From Phrygians happy ihore — Vouchfafc awhile, ] 

Qierinthus, to retire apart — » my thoughts 
Revolve fome fecret of import, that claims 
The princefs' ear alone, 

CPERINTHUS. 
I (ball obey. 
What can this mean ? But wherefore afk, or what 
Avaik the^r ooAverfe to the loft Cheruitht^ f 

[weUs qfide. 

TIMANTHES. 

How iiall Timanthes, beauteous princefs, drcls 
His thoughts in apt expreffion ? I (hould now 
Pour forth i^ raptures of a heart, decreed 
To excellence like yours '^ but O ! there is 
Fatality in man, and oft whenlieaven 
Holds out an unexpeded blcfling to us. 
Some myftery forbids -^ 

D 2 C E- 
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C £ P H I S A. 

What would die prince i 
Let not Timanthes feek the low dirguife 
Of art, the refuge of ignoble minds. 
But boldly, as he meets his foes in batde. 
Speak out his fecret foul. 

TIMANTHES. 
\ ^ The ftatefman oft ^ 

Joins with the ipecious plea of public good . . 
Two hearts averfe : our parents have decreed 
An union to thyfelf perhaps ungrateful. 
Thy virtues might demand the nobleft heart i 
But fate forbids us ever to unite : 
There is a bar which nothing can furmount : 
My &ther knows it not, nor muft I fpeak it ; 
Refufe, refufe me then, enlarge my faults. 
And thus prefcrve thy fame, my peace and life ! 

C E P H I S A. ' 

'Tis well — my lord — 

TIMANTHES. 

I fee the confcious pride 
Of greatnefs rifing on thy cheek — my prcfcncc 
But zid/i to your difpleafure — my Cherinthus, 
The care be thine, with every mark of honour, 
Such as may fuit her ftation and defert. 
Hence to conduct the princefs to the palace. 



lExit. 
C E P H I S A. 
What have I heard ! Is this the boafted youth 
Whom fame extols for gallantry and arms 1 
And is it thus he treats a virgin, fprung 
From Phrygia's fcepter'd kings 1 — neglcfled! HeavenI 
And fhall I tamely bear this outrage ? 

CHE- 
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CHBRIKTHUS. 
tomhigfinvard.^ Princeft^ 

What indignation rifes in your breaft i 
Your looks are changed -^ has then my brother— » 
CEPHI S A. 

Yes, 
I lee your mutual purpofe to betray me : 
Was it for this I left my native land. 
Left the fond arms of an indulgent father. 
To meet with intuit on this foreign ihore ! 
To bear unmov'd the injury that waits 
Cherinthus' paffion, and his brodier's fcomi 
But if Demophoon — 

Ejftir Adrastus. 

ADRASTUS. 

To the fair Cephila, 
Our fovereign wifhes health ; the Thracian palace, 
AdomM with every pomp, expeds your prefence ^ 
Demophoon now, as annual rites require, 
SequeftePd with the priefts till morning dawn. 
Invokes the powers divine s mean while he fends 
By me to pay the tribute of refpe£i 
Your rank and fex demand, to lead you now 
Where fuppliant crowds attend with duteous zeal. 
To pay their homage to their future queen. 

C E P H I S A. 

I thank thee, lord — Cephifa hopes no lefs 

From great Demophoon and her father's friend. 

Cherinthus, let us hence — but ftill remember 

Thy plighted word i for know, whatever chance 

Subje£b Cephifa to unlook'd for infult. 

Yet nothing from her mind c^n e'er erafe. 

Such thoughts as fit the daughter of a king. [Exsmtt. 
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SCENE (hmigfi u Ai gtrdm. 
I ill Elf A alme. 
What would my fittc! — ^But now Biathuiiitt bade m 
Prq>are for fliglu — and whither muft I fly«? 
What region will receive fiprlom Ifoitena 
To end her wretched life ! — O ! my Olinthus^ 

Muft I forfake thy innocencc» fipxfi^ v 

My much-lov'd lord without one parting look! 
I ficken at the thought — 

Enter Timanthes. 

TIMANTHES. 

What new diftK4 
Hangs o'er my love ! tho' diftant from thy fight 
My fympathizing fpirit mourn'd wiA thee^ 
And whifper'd that thy forrow claim'd my aid. 
ISM£ N A. 

! no — thy cares are vain — leave, leave me thea 
Alone to perifli — the big tempeft fwclls 

That foon muft hide me from thy fight for gv^. 

TIMA.NTHBS. 
What means Ifjtncna I 

liME N A. 

I muft quit Timanthes^ 
Mathufius warns me hence — but now he left mey 
Some dreadful purpofe labouring in his breaft : 
Yet *erc wc part, to thy paternal care 

1 here commend my child ; for me embrace hioiy 
Give him this kifs, and when his ripening age 
Can feci companion, tell him all my ftory. 

T I M A NTH ES. 

It muft not be — Timanthes with the wings 
or love Ih Jl fly, o'ci t.ike thy Sleeting peace 
Aiid bring her back to her forfakcn home. . 

SoQft 
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Soon as die morning dawns I'll ktlL the king. 
With filial leverence daip his honour'd knees : 
Dou^ not, my love, but all flull yet be well ! 
£mtsr Math u Si us. 

UATMUSIVS. .. 
Mj daughter, kt us haflr^tfrt thou Timamhts, 
Son of DemopiMKMi J thKtttSt gaze ^awbile^ 
Thofe fcMireii onebbefpdkfe thee kind md bravr» 
Till now I ever held -thee fuch — ^but fiiy. 
Is not injuftice ftamp'd Upon thy nature. 
And dl thy iathet in thy hcart«-0 ! n<s 
Thou'rt ftill the fame— yes, I bad£>ugbt Aee, prince. 
Thy old Mathufius, puce rev^r^d, in thee 
Had vefted every hope ?— <.but now 'tis pafl:— 

I.S.M £ N A^ 
Alas ! my father, muft Ifoiena then 1^ 

For ever load a parent's breaft with angfiiih-f • . 
Am I th' unhappy caufe ~ 

W[<ATH usiirs. ' 

Now hear, Timandies; • • 

And if thou ever b^ld'ft Matbu&us icarj 
Thy generous breaft wHl feel a fiither*^ paflgt, 
A father, whom the rage of tyrant power 
Purfues toMin^^'-O Imy cWW, my chiW ! 

* I^ A'NT H E S. 
Mathuiius, fpeak — Ha^'then Ifmena's name 
Been drawn to-morrow's ^viSim ? 

MA T H U S I tJ S. 

No— Demophoc* 
Has doomed her life a guihiefs facrifice 
Without the fentencrf of the fatal urn. 

TIMANTHES. 
Condemn^ to die, the lots of death undrawn, 
All-powerful Gods ! — 

IS MB. If a; 
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I S M E If A. 

O fir I weq> not for mc^ 
I merit not the tears that ftain diofe cheeks^ 
Too deep they enter here — 'no^ let me bear 
Affli&ion's preflure, till the fiuntii^ fenre 
Sink with its anguifli» fo Imay^ retired 
From mortal eyts^ indulge my grie& alone. 
Nor bend that hoary head to earth With forroir. 

TIMANTHB8. 
It cannot be — MathufiUs^ thou'rt deceived — 
How couldft thou kindle thus the king's refentmeiit 
Againft her helplefr life f 

M AT H U 8 I U S. 

Becaufe 1 fought 
To exclude Ifmena from the lots of fate, 
Becaufe I durft produce his own example : 
But now I met him near the temple's porch, 
Encompals'd by the priefts ^ with all the warmfb 
Of a fond father trembling for his child, 
I urg'd, entreated — but in vain — the king 
Beheld me with an haughty eye ; enrag'd 
My tongue xeproach'd the monarch's partial voice 
That to his fubje^, prodigal of death, 
Gave to the bloody knife our Thracian virgifis. 
While kept ut diftance frqm the fuSering land. 
His own Aifcne fbunn'd the fatal ftroke» 

I 8 M E N A. 
1 tremble for th' event — not for myfelf. 
But thee, Ifmena fears — Ah! wherefore, fir. 
Would you for me rafbly incenfe a power 
Which fovercigns, ever jealous, ftill defend ? 
What anfwer made the king ? 

MATHUSIUS. 

His indignation 
Heprcls'd within himfelf^ found little vent 
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kng^i— ^ preTuniftiioiis min (he cryVl) 
I flialt thou fed thtt IliU Demophooa knows 
ID wKBgt unonm jujeujf* 
nianig from me fwift» die temide gates 
d and fhut him from my fi^t— fince when 
lid diatfeciet orders have bben given 
Delfincmu 

> TIMANTHES. 

Ha !— dired me Heaven, 
low befits Timanthes— [j^^* 

ISM EN A. 

Yesitdaww! 
irk of £tte now opens to my view, 
muft be icveal'd — be firnu my foul, 
Uy meet die triaU i4l^* 

T I M A K T U B S« 

Is it poffible ! 
extreme what courfe remains i 
MATUUSIUS. 
Befide 
tteJ Tifck, mannM with achofen few 
rlly fen^ants, rides a bark prepared 
ciet care, that will comxy us henee, 
e far dUhuit hofplcable dinK, 
'i}3 not criimnal to be a father^ 
TIMANTHES. 
not be — O fir ! — 

M A T H U S I U S. 

What means Tinuhdies 1 
TIMANTHES. 
muft not quit the Thracian (bore— 

MATHUSIUS. 
t die Thracian (hpre !^ now by yon* powers 
in judgment o'er a Citherns wrons^, 

E ^ U^ 
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No bttouik breath (ball tbj of—kaflie, flqr dan^tet 
Prepare tbis iaftaat todqKUt-> 

TIMAIITBBS* 
Diftraakmf 
And fliall I dien pennit— Matbufint, bear. 
Urge not my temper further— wdl thou know^ 
My foul has ever held thee as her heft, 
Htf earlieft guide — if I oppofe di0e DOW -<• 

MATHUSIUS. 
If this thy love i Would'fi thou forbid a (adier 
To fave his only child from cruel death i 

TIMANTHES. 

O no ! --thou canft not tell how dear I prise 
Her (afety here-*-come danger in her worft, 
Her uglieft form, this breaft (haU meet the dart 
That threats Ifmena. 

MATHU8IU8. 

We but wafte the time 
That, with deftru^ion wing'd, unheeded flies ; 
Away, my daughter-^ 

TIMANTHES. 

Not th' united force 
Of earth (baU bear her hence — 

MATHV8IU8. 

Nay then, the fword 
Shall vindicate the rights a father claims. 

ISME N A. 
Hold, fir, and hear Ifmena-»0 ! Mathufius, 
Poft thou not fee fome fecret labouring here 
Too big for fpeech-'tbou claim'ft a father's right. 
And facrcd is that claim, but yet beware. 
Nor let the hafty fword, with thoughtlcfs rage, 
Invade a right more facred than your own. 
The prince«>bow (hall I fpcak I 
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MATHU8IU8. 

What new alarm 
*Huxi8 thro' my ibul ! — Is't poffible ! 

TIMANTHES. 
My fiEither, 
For fuch thou art— think not thy broaft can feel 
Severer anguiih forlTmena^s danger 
TbaA what a huiband feels — 

MATHUSIUS. 
Her hufband ! 

TIMANTHES. 
Yes, 
IShe is, ihe is my wife — then judge, Mathufiusi 
If I could bear, without the (harpeft pang. 
To fee her torn for ever from my fight. 

MATHUSIUS. 
Ah ! prince, what haft thou done ! thy cruel loytf 
Has fiird the meafure of Mgthufius' woes. 
Thou moft unkind I Is this the recompenfe 
Awaits my fufiering age ? — Unhappy girl f 
To tye the fatal knot that ends in death ! 

I S M £ N A. 

Here profh^te at your feet, permit me now 

To own the fault excefs of love infpir'd : 

And yet you can forgive j for if I read 

Hiofe looks aright, refentment dwells nc^t^ere: 

Nor will l^lead the virtues of the prince, 

Tho' thefe, my lord, were oft your lip's fond theme^ 

While under covert of yon' arching fhade^ 

I drank, with greedy ears, his grateful praife. 

MATHUSIUS* 
No more, my child — O ! I forgive thee all -• 
But dangers thicken round, thefe nu*;tials known, 

E a t:\a 
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The rigid law fhall feai thee for deftnidion. 
And mock a father's forrows. 

TIMANTHES. 
No, Mathufiur^ 
By every future hour of hop'd-for peace. 
My life fliidl be her ^fe-guard« 

Enter Officer Mi Goa^. 

Officer. 

Pardon, Itr, 
If, with reludance, t obey the charge 
My fovereign give^ -^ Guards, bear Ifmena hence. 

MATHUSIUS. 
What means this violence ? ^ 

I S M E N A. 

The lot IS caft f 
Come every fpiiit that has fir'd my fex. 
Thro' the long records of fucceeding time. 
To dare beyond the foftnefs of our kind. 
Now fteel my thoughts -^ my fortune claims it all ! 
So may'ft thou own, my father, though one foni 
Unguarded hour betray'd my yielding foul. 
Yet (hall the fuiFerings of this awful day. 
The little fp^n of life that fate allows^ 
Atone for every error. 

TIMANTHES. 
JCtehtohear! 
Vnband her, ilavQs ! 

Mi^THUSIUS. 

Age has not yet iinnerv'i 
This arm fo far— 

0§cer, 
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FaAcar^^tf titker moves 
Topvtherakl) this di^g^ drinks her blood— 

TIMANTHE8. 
Inhuman villain t hoM — 

Officer. 
The royal mandate 
Shall juftify my deeds — Away« 

I S M £ N Ar 

Yet fby, 
A moment's paufe — ftill, (till, the woman here 
Is ftniggling in my breaft •— my father ^- Oh — • 
I dare no further — — \Uoking at Timanthcs. 

MATHUSIUS. 

Speak — 

ISM E N A. 

Think not, Mathodus^ 
Though black adverfity now folds me round. 
That aught of anguiih for myfelf can fhake 
Thy daughter's mind — No ! I could bear it all I 
But iiriien we view the pangs of thofe we love. 
The firmeft temper (brinks, and even the tear 
Of weaknefs then is virtue -^ Gracious heaven f 
Prbte^ defend — - 1 would, b|it muft not fpeak — 
Ye powers ! who read my thoughts, fupply th^ pra/cr 
I cannot utter, and whate'er her doom. 
At leaft, in diofe (he loves, prefenre Ifmena I 

\Exit guariti. 

TiMANTHBS, MaTHUSIUS. 

TIMANTHES. 
O ! give me patience, Gods ! 
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MATHUSIUS. 
Earth op^s not. 
Nor light'nings fly to punifh fuch injufticef 
And (hall we fay Jove watches o*er mankind ! 
Timanthes, fpeak— for we are now united • 
In bands of wretchednefs* 

TIMANTHES. 

.Go, good MatfaufitiSy 
And learn the place to* which they bear Ifmena, 
For (hould I ftrive in vain to appeafc my father^ 
Yet love ihall point the way — 

MATHU8IUS. 
No— every hope 
It ROW extinft, and black dcfpair (huts up 
The gloomy profpefl:* 

TIMANTHES. 
Can the fon in vain 
Plead with a father for his life, his all ! 
O I 'tis a caufe will call down every foft 
Propitious power that feels for human fufFerings, 
To heal the angui(h of a parent's breaft. 
To calm a lover's and a hufband's pains. 
To arreft the hand of fate> and fave limena f 



End of the Second Act. 
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ACT ffl. 

SCENE, J rtjel Apartment. 
EntiT Deicophook and Cbphisa. 

DEMOPHOON« 

RETURN to Phrygia, princeTs ! Canft dioa a(k 
Abruptly thus to hid adieu to Thrace, 
While now Timanthes with preiaging hope 
Anticipates the hour, decreed to bleis 
The prince and lover, when this folemn day 
Shall pais, whofe rifing light now faintly ftrikes 
The (acred laurels, where the temple's grove 
Receives the dawn ? 

CBPHISA. 

Believe me, my refolves 
Are fuch as fuit my fex and rank ; die name 
Of virgin and of Qf incefs both require me 
To quit the Thracian palace — for Timanthes 
No longer urge — 

DBMOPHOON. 

I can forgive thy anger • 
Nurs'd in the pteafures of the Phrygian court, 
A Thracian's manners may be harih to thee : 
Wonder not then if fo TimanHies feems, 
Inur'd to nigged arms ; be thine the glory 
To teach him firft the flowery path that leads 
To the calm dwelling of Jomeftic fweets : 
What cannot charms like thine ? — yes, fair Cephifa, 
T)u>(e eyes (hall thaw the ice around his heart. 
And warm the youth to unexperienc'd lov^« 
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C E P H I 8 A. 

My lord, it cannoTbe— as fixm thii mom 
That fpreads the veil qf bnamjftr the land. 
Might caife each heart with gfcwlnrfs as C^hiia 
Find hzppin€b in Thnce— at Aj command. 
And thine alone, the ihips can quit the port. 
To bear me back to my paternal land : 
Give orders then to looie the bark, whofe iaib 
Muft waft me hence for ever. 

DEltfOPHGON. 

Think not, princeii, 
Dcmophoon would detain thee while thy thoughts 
Revifit Phrygia ; yet permit me now 
To fay I hop'd far other from the daughter 
Of him, whofe wifh'd alliance promis'd all 
An anxious king and parent could demand. 
But yet, whatever thy wifh, till the next fun. 
Thou canft not hence j no veflTel from the port 
Prefum^s to rear the maft, or fpread the fall. 
Till this fad day declines. 

C E P H I S A, 

Since now the law 
Forbids to quit the realm, I muft fubmit 
To breathe the air of Thrace — yet I refpeft 
The friend of great Nicanor — but remember 
My father's honour and my own ; nay more, 
Dcmophoon's urges me to leave a court. 
Where every monjent's voluntary ftay 
Infults my fex's rights, and ftains my glory. 

lExit. 

Demophoon alone. 
Ha! whence is this ? fure fomething lurks beneath 
That yet I know not -t- I remember now. 
When firA I nam'd the princefs, that my Iba 

Hs^td 
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fiend widi rdudiiice^fliould he difebejr*^ 
A fitther^s juft rsfentment «^biiC no moic, 
Itcanaot be — I m ahnnfd too fooa. 

Bmer Tl»ANTHBS. 
TIMANTHB€« 
Where is my king ! 

•P£MOFH0ON. 

Timmndies, thoa art come 
In happy tiinr—- 

I TIMANTHES. 

Dread fir, permit your fon 
To fue for grace and pardon — - 

DEMOPHOON*. 

Say, for whom 
Doft dioa intreat ? 

TIMANTHES. 

For an unhappy vidim y 
Onc^ irfiofe ausfiortune is her only crime. 
The daughter of Mathufius «» 

DEMOPHOOK« 
'Tis too late^ 
Her doom is feal'd — «> 

TIMANTHES* 

Grant to your fuppltant Ton 
Her guUtlefs life! — 

D E M O P HO O N. 

And dar'ft-thou flillprefame 
To name her ? If thou vaiu^ft aught my love, 
For^;o diis vain requeft --> 

TIMANTHES. 
Alas ! my father, 
Icannot now obey you-;-- O! if ever 
I hajrcdefervV a parent's tendernefs, ^ 

F ^SL 
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If with a bofcMn feam'd with honeft (cars, 

I have return'd a conqueror to your arms. 

If e'er my triumphs in the glorious field. 

Have drawn the tear of pleafur^ from your eyes, 

Rcleafe, forgive Ifinena — loft, unhappy. 

She has no friend' but me to plead her caufe I 

And fhall (he perifli ! — think you view her now 

In early bloom of life, who never knew 

The thoughts of guijt, ftretch'd on the fatal altar 

In all the pangs of fufFcring — think you fet 

The life-warm blood gufli from her tender breaft. 

Hear the laft accents from her trepibling lips, 

JBebold her dying eyes -7- but thou art pale I 

Why look'ft thou thus upon me !— O ! my father ! 

I fee, I fee the gracious figns of pity ; 

Do not repent, my lord — indulge it Hill, 

For never will I quit theie iacred feet 

Till thou haft given the word to (pare Ifmena. 

DEMOPHOON. 
Rife, prince — Almighty powers ! what muft I think 
That with fuch tendernefs thou nam'ft Ifmena. 
Yet mark how far my fond indulgence yields ; 
On one condition I rpcall her fentence : 
Ifmena yet may live, but if the father, 
ImpelI'd by love, forgets his juft refentmcnt. 
Let not the fon forget the facred ties 
Of gratitude and duty -— 

TIMANTHES, 
Never, never 
Timanthes (hall forget them, 'every hour 
To come fhall blefs your goodnefs for this pardon,' 
Which life itfclf were cheaply given to purchafe* ' 

DEMO iPH OON. 
No, my dear fon, my future peace and thine 
Aik but one iacrific^ and all is well : 
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haft diou done to ofiend the Phrygtan prioioeit ? 
to ttfytSt mj dioice in fair Cephifa «« * 

I not felt compaffioa for thy weaknefr ? 
ou preferve my honour— think, Timanthes,* 
:t the breath of rumour taint n^ name; 
t let us feek Cephila, there, nxffkm^ % 

St thy lips to deprecate the anger 
diy fcom has' jufily rais'd -« to-morrow 
to the temple, thither fhalt thou lead 
leauteous bride, and at the altar there, 
:e before th' attefting Gods fulfill -4 

juftice claims from thee and from Demophoon. 

TIMANTHES. 
rd, I Cannot — 

Demophoon. 

Prince, ^thou yet haft heard 
ather only ; force me o6( to employ 
ing*s authority. 

IriMANTHES, 
Sacred alike 
the dilates of the king and father, 
ve difdains coinpuffion ^^ 

DEMOPHOON. 
In the heart 
bje£h9 love may rule with fovereign fway ; 
I a prince, on whom a nation's weal 
ids, it ill befeems to facrifice 
good of thoufands to the felfifli weaknefr 
better fits a cottage than a throne. 

TIMANTHES. 

late of royalty f if on fuch terms 

ithes ihuft be king, take back, ye powers f 

ignity ye gave — « can Heaven decre^ • 

F 2 ThaiF 
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That public nrtue never fhbuld refide 
Where the foft paffions dwell i Muft be> viiofe 
Inceflant labour for the good of ofliersy 
Still w^nt that bappinefe he gartt to all ? 

« DJIMOPHOOK. 
Aira dar^ thou "drdn thy difobedience thus 
In reafon's garb, to oppofe my fovereign ^H ? 
Hence every partial weaknefs -- juft reientment 
Points out the way to reach thy ftubborn heart; 
This darling of thy foul, Ifmena — (he 
Shall pay iSHt forfeit^ now I fee full well 
What caus'd thy coldncfs— flic fliall die.--» 
TIM AN THE S. 

O heaven t 

DEMOPHOON. 

Awayf 

T I M A.N T H E $• 
Yet hear me, fu", — 

DEMOPHOON. 

I've heard too much^ 
This day Ifmena dies — 

TIMANTHES, 

Forbid it heaven ! 
Now by yon (kies — 

D£ MOP BOON. 

Still doft thou linger heref 

TIMANTHES, 
Igo^i^but ihould (he fall--* this defperate hand^^ 

PEMOPHOON. 

Gods ! doft thou threaten ! ' 

TIMANTHES. 

Force me not, aiy fatheff 
To paflton's wild exUeme>-^ woujd'ft thou preienrt 



The 
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Thepaceof Ikfimliqipylbii, {vdcnre 
Bis &flR^ his lU •— fevofce Ifinem's doom -^ 
He anfwcis not ^ dnt look coonnm herdeodi— 
fncwdl — * biitfriiitlier, whither Ihall I if 
Toflmn mjlidlf ?*-IibieDa*s ima^ftill 
Ann oo my fight, and hiimts inj torturM fool ! 

DE«bFRooN mbme. 
Where, vheie^ Dcmophooo, is the ou^tf power 
A monarch boafls, when all ioidt thee thus} 
*Tis time to afin mj right» — Aiiiaftus ! 

^ MmUt AumAsTus. 

Hade, 
GifC OffdcR tkit die Tidim be prepared 
This inflant Car the facrifice. — 

ADRASTirs. 

AlreaJvs 
Unena, Tcftcd in die robes of deaths 
Fxprfts the f«tal hour. --I heard the priefis 
Exhort her with becoming fortitude 
To jidd her life a (acrifice for Thrace, 
While with a dbwn-caft look the virgin ftdcj "^ 
In aU the nujcfij of filent woe ; 
And now dicj Wait thy laft command alone 
Te bear her to die teinple. 

DEMOPHOOK. 

Her mu;Mrcune 
Exdtcs my pity ; hit her fadier's bold 
Rcbdlioos infuhs on my crown and fam^. 
My own rcpofe, the glory of my realm. 
Demand her death — the weal of Thrace r^q^jircs 
Timanthes* marriage widi the Phrygian prixwcfL 
But this Timanthes never will com^ktc 
While Ihe furvires-* thU obftacle'ronov^J, 

TV. 
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The iUme of ftubborn love ihall foon decay. 
And the ra/h youth, who now condemns my power^ 
Shall yield obedience to a parent's will. 

SCENE, An open part of the citj. 

EnUr TiMANTHSS and Mathusius- 
MATHU8IVS. 

And canft tfarou then partake Mathufius' fortune^^ 

A willing exile from thy father's kingdom i 

Think, think, my fon, when thou ^alt wander hence^ ' 

An obfcure fugitive, will then Ifmena 

With chafle endearments, from thy mind eraife 

Remembrance of the prince I Will not the phantom 

Of royalty ftill haunt thy lonely hours? 

Wilt thou not then regret paternal wealth 

Abandoned, and a fcepter loft i 

TIMANTHE8. 

No more — • 
My wife and fon are dearer far than all : 
Each other good has no intrinfic worth ; 
Opinion makes it great ; the tender feelings 
Of father, hlifband, are not bred by cufiom. 
Or early thoughts inftill'd from infancy :^ 
The feeds are in ourfelves, are with us born. 
Grow with our life, and but with life expire* 

MATHU8IU8. 
Yet how to fct her free ? Is flie not now 
£ncompafs*d by Demophoon's guards I 
TIMANTHE8. 

The care 
Be mice to elude their utmoft vigilance: 
AiEfted by fome chofen friends. Til bear 
Ifmcaa faie from danger. 
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MATHUSIUS. 

Mi^^ty powers ! . 
Dired OUT fl ight" ■each moment that detains us 
Tm en liic rack of douht — O ! prince, remcoibcr 
To thee alone I tnA my al), mj laft 
8ffn»ai3w of chhii^liic. 

TIMANTHSS. 

Hafle dm, Afadudbs, 
ASxnd thyharl:, and newToniDcks, datnie 
Xi^xt of tiis port, cxpoBt my oomii^, tUdMr 
WidiaSdiefpcedof Jove 111 bear lAneiaiF % m 

SCENE, m vifw rf 4m jgrcb Iea£i^Jham ibe aiy^ thr$a^^ 

SDlv ria^ zbemfekfa tm caJj^dc the Jkti£ \ then a treh tf 
frU/h ami ':irgna : Ifincna, m white w^mttdS y fvppnrted 
ly two w-^fw, .adoam^'ss tnoards tie frtmt cf the Ji^e^ 
wotile the folamng wcrdi ^n-e prng \ the Mujk ccTxt^fcd iy 
Mr. Aniold. 

Chorus. 

HjbH Gni cf light ! whofe djcaring ny 

Dijpeh Ae glrtsTK^ rrjcidf the day^ 

jtmdghds the sao'DerJi a^iii aU-credOij^ fsoay ! 

SONG, by a Pkiest. 

T$ him da fBB^r^ wkje mtDfml wiS 
TrdwAEmg mart^h mmfi f^l l% 
yi him the drca^^ char rcar^ 
Ami JwdlthtusUitiUPkaBimhmr} 



Cho&us, 

Pbmimiit^! 



\^^^^ 



^ TIM AN THE S: 

SONG, by a ViaoiK. 

To Ifm.J S0d,vi3im ! learn ibe Jlroki te irave 
That nadirs Heaven the iffe ifjpm% 
And Jheds thj bM 4t land t9 fini ! 

Htdranijana! ** 

1 fi M 2 19 A.' ' 
Yet, yet, ifiniMi ^Ifiiti the bitter dregs 
Of forrow'frcui^^ but feme few pauiful awniMtii 
And all may.Aicn be wdlt *«'Oadi Aep I-lread 
L^ds nag fldi tteaiw eo the-fated kuid - 
)Vbe>c^lb^1l r^ft in peace— but, O ! fupport 
My fainting fenfe — 'tis he I whofe adverfe power 
2>ure(^ Kivft liither, in this hour of terror. 
To fhafcemy fimr refolves I 
•♦ - '* « 

EMt€r TlA^ANTHSS^ 

TIMANTHES. 

Eyes } can it be F 
Ifinena, fpeak — ivhat means this dreadful pdmipl ' 

r S M E N.A. 

At length 'tis'pafl^ and rudilefs death demands 
Its viftim — yes, Timanthes, we muft part, 
Demophoon ha* decreed my fate — even now 
Thcfe minifters of heaven ifeceivM tbc innate. 
My foul fcem'd more than half releas'd, but thou 
Haft caird her back to life -^ this meeting wakes* 
A thouland tender thoughts.-^ 

. TIM A NTH X 8. 

Ceafe, ceafe, Ifmeni^ 
It wakes diftradion •-- Ihall I thus behold thee 
Torn from ^y hopes « nofirft— 
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I S M E M A. 

Alas ! what means 
Ddies-^ 

TtMAATHBS» > 
ifyftr^ wfaUft I live^ tbi^ fwarA 
3ft has mow'd taf w^ ibt<j^ fimgviiiie tkUsy 
leep ili^iiotts -^ [A)fi ikV Band^iis/hofd 

1 8 M t N A. 

Ah!wfaattHlddef|ft2r 
DS tbj better fenfe «-^ diou #ilt but rulh 
rtain riuii> nor ^eierve my life. 

TIMANTHIS. 

Ibefo'^ftfewell! b^« 

I S M £ KT A* 

Some dr^dfiil pufpofe 
on thy bro# — yet h^ar me — 

TIMANTHES^. 
Fate cuts fliort 
ledottS moment -^ftill I can command 
but trufty friends, whore Uood WiH tioW 
sir Timajitbes '^ g6 iheh -t-^ feek the temple^ 
s thee yet, or die ! 

I 8 MBNA. 

Forbid it, heaven ! 
a again -« 

TIMANTHE8* 

Becalm I -*-*Impoffibl« f 
^ a pQiwtr on earth — let ruin come, 
d the wreck oftfe treafure ftill is riline f [EMii 

nent Ism en a, Pr't^s^ VirgiHs^ andGuardi. 
I S M £ N A. 

'^ be heeds me not •—Eternal powcrs^f 
; bin ftiU <— for me^ my mind has fiiL'd 

"6 U 
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Its laft refolve — 'tis death, and death alone 
Shall quickly dofe the Icene, and ere the prieft 
Strike in my bicaft the confecrated fteel. 
This dagger ihall prevent the unhallow'd offering f 
So (hftll I fall a fpotlefs wife, nor ftain 
The facml altar with forbidden blood I 
Yet bear me, Phcebus, ftill defend Timanthes, 
And guard him 'midft this whirlwind of the foul ! 
Mntir Cbphisa, and Attendant. 
CEPHISA. 
Look, look, Clemene, view a fight to move 
The breaft that never felt the touch of forrow : 
Behold yon' maid, this day decreed to death, . 
Yet, midft this awful pomp, fee with what grace 
She moves, while fortitude and beauty join'd. 
Proclaim her more than woman *- but obferve« .. 
She fees us and approaches^ 

I S M £ N A. 

Pardon, princeis^ 
But if I cfxr not I behold Ccpbifa. 

CEPHISA. .. :; 

I am indeed Cephifa. 

ismena; 

Fame that fpeaks 
Thy virtues, tells me, that affliSion never * 
Will pafs unpity'd by thy tender breaft. 

CEPHISA. 

My fympathiiihg heart ! — Unhappy mali ! " ' 
What would'ft thou ? fpeak. 

I SME N A. 

The fortune of Ifmena 
Who has'not known ? my life will foon have run 

Ui race gf -jric/i thii ppmp prodginw me near ' 

ft » 
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rhe wifli*(I*fi>r goal, where the freed foul (hall letYe 
ler cumberous chains — I go preparM to die« 
for Jepfcc a te my fete — not for myfelf 
jdead, but for the poor diftrefs'<f Tixnanthe^ ! 
To guard my life he courts his own deflrudtion : 
f e'er th* intreaties of the dying move, 
Itill let him find in you a kind prote£lrefs, 
^fCFcnt his rage, or O ! procure his pardon 
■"or all the firantic deeds of wild defpair. 

C E PHI S A. 
U-fated virgin ! canft thou, with the (hade 
!)f cruel death already compafs'd round, 
forgetful of thyfelf, in g^erous care. 
Dwell on another's fafety. 

I S M £ N A. 

Search not, princcis. 
Too deep my bofom's woe — but If thy goodnefs 
Shall mediate with the king to avert thofe evils 
WThofe only fear now weighs me down to earth, 
rhebleffings of a wretch, whofc lateft breath 
Bydiee lha!l leave its care-worn brcall In peace, 
Attend thy gentle ftcps ! 

C E P H I S A- 

Doubt not, Ifmcn^> 
Jut every good Ccphifa can obtain, 
»hall footh thy parting hour — Fll feek Cherinthus, 
fc> with a brother's warmefl tendereft zeal, 
hall calm the ungovern'd fury of Timanthcs, 
V'hilc I, on his behalf, in treat the king, 

I S M E N A. 
' hen all is well — and now I've not a thought 
^at here detains my flight — farewell ! for ever— 

G z tVA 



^ TIMANTWfS: 

And dwjr bai^iadf to 90 Atnfij 

Be doubled op tliy bead-^ lo|d to die tmnpler 

[£MMtf Cephifii Md ilMirfm 

Recitative bjr a PRIEST* 

JWiu; Jlowly lead the foUmn train 

To reach ths grom and baUou/d fane! 

Hire Ifmena fall: again into the order of procejpon^ whii 
the priejls and virgins fing the following €horm^ as thi 
go out: 

Chorus. 
Phcebus^ to thee our choral hymn we rmfe^ 
Each year the land this fad oblation pays \ 
O ! fave at length — defcend with healing grace ^ 
Jnd from thy feourge relieve unhappy Thrace I 

[Exeum 



End of the Thirp Act. 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, TbipAu. 
CuERiNTHus^ Okfrisa, mnAg. 

CHSRINTHUS. 

VE ibaghty bat cannot find him, yet I iear 
The worft from his ungoTem'd wai i m h— but bwp 
)hifa, haft thou pleaded with the king ? 
lid he refufi: tbj Aiit ? 

CE PH IS A. 
Demopfaoon, fix'd 
us refentment, with averted ear 
eSts die voice of pity — Hark ! what noife !-« 

CHERINTHUS. 
econd louder yet— Ha ! or I dream, 
hkkens firom die temple's hallovv'd grove % 
rafhis comes diforder'd from the fane : 
ds ! what preiaging horror fills my Ibiil ! 

Ettttr Adrastus« 

ADRASTU8* 
icrc, Where's the kingi 

CHERINTHUS; 

What means A<iniftus ! ^rham 
ok looks of fear ! 

ADRASTUS. 

The rites were now prepared, 
1 nought was wanting but Dcmophoon's prefence, 
lei^ Wilb a dd^^yentQ bMii, die prince TinMRdies 

Brokf 



4* TIM AN THE S: 

Broke thro* the guards that watcbM the ported, niih'it 

With daring footfteps thro' die facred dome. 

Drove from die altar's foot the affrighted priefis. 

And feiz'd the vidim — then whUe fell diftraAion 

Storm'd with unlicofs'd rage, I left the temple. 

And flew to bear the tidings to the king. 

Who beft may quell this tumult. [Exit. 

C £ P H I S A. 

Wherefore ftands 
Cherinthus dius,. when now his brother's life 
Haiigs on the brink of fate ? 

CHERINTHUS. 

Alas ! qephtfa, 
I tremble at the thought — what {hall I do ? 
Inftrufk me, heaven, I'll to yon fcene of terror. 
And prove what yet remains to fave Timanthes ! 

[Exeunt feverattf. 
SCENE, outjide view of a magnificent temple dedicated 
to Apollo ; a flight of fleps afcending to it ; — clajhing, 
of fwords is heard. — Ifmena, in the greateji agitation^ 
defcefids from the temple^ and looks up towards Timan- 
thcs with the utmoji fear and ajionijhment. 

I S M E N A. 
Where fhall I fly ! — Night ftretch thy blackeft wings 
And hide m from mankind — O ! horror, horror ! 
What demon urg'd this more than frantic deed I 
My love — Timantbes — Is there yet in heaven 
One pitying God that hears — on me, on me ! 
Now let your juftice fall — but fpare .Timanthcs J 
.O moft unhappy ! 

Enter T IM AUTHES from the temple, his fword drawn. 
TIMANTHES. 
Where's my life ? — Ifmena -v« 
Clafp'd in a hulband's arms embrace tHy iafety. 
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IS MSN A. 

Alas! wlut baft tlioa done? — 

TIM ANT he's. 

Preferred Ifinena ! 
IS MEN A. 

FkcfixvVll buthow FcierrM? 

TIMANTHBS. 
Difpd tfa J fears. 
Time pficfles — let us hafte — but fax! a guard 
Adranocs jooder — wbere are how my fzicods 1 
All mooldcr'd fiomme — beitib — tbb fvord 
ShaD finglj force tby way — L?^* 

£nUr Chekivthus. 
Cherinthus bere ! 
Aft dMw too ami*d agajoft me ! 

CHERINTHUS* 

O ! Timand^cf f 
Etem^ft dxm tby brodicr tbus ? Does tbis befpeafc 
My comity ? [onftnK/j but hafte, ddhnflaon oow 
Puiiies tbee dofe — I came to warn diee hence -* 
DeoMpbooa is at hand. 

TIMAVTHES. 
Thou ait indeed 
My fiknd, oiy luolfacr'*- 

cnZKl VTH USm 

Linger not — away, ^ 

Whae I icmain to appeafe the tingfs iff JfahncnT, 

TIMA.NTHE8, 
Then let athenoe— C^^* 

JE«i^nii:£/^jftfrj££rDEM0PSDOK, Ao&ASTir^, . 
O&CAKEs, Priffls /md Guaris. 

P^MOPHOON* • 

Timamhes, (lay! — 



TJMANTHES. 
Ujfktbsrl 

D£MOPHOOK._ 

Perfidious boy! IGuardiprep^etsfurnlmilStt^fi 

timahthes. 

Let ncsne prefitmij to ^eppiXMAif 
My life fliall guard Ifkieita# 

I S M E N A. 

Urge not tfetus 
Thy fdXt^ fee heaven itfelf declares againft tlM^ 
Then yield, in pity yield, and (heath thy fword^ 

DEMOPHQON, 

..t 

Tottch him not, guards, but give his madneis way^ 
And let us fee how far it can tranfport him I 
Here let thy arm complete the glorious work 
Thou bait but now begun, here in this bofom 
Plunge deep thy fteel— thou canft not tremble, traitor^ 
To pierce a father with the fame right-hand 
That in their fanes has dar'd infult the Gods ! 

TIMANTUSS. 
Some friendly mountain, with o'emrhdming fbade^ 
Hide me from light and from a father's prefence ! 

DEM OPHOOH. 

Why dofl thou paufe ? Behold I offer here 
Thy greateft foe defiencelefs to thy fword : 
Now glut the fecret hatred, that foloi^ * 
Has rankled in thy breaft «— let me be punilh'd 
For giving birth to thee — thou want'ft buC little 
To gain the prize of envy'd wiokedne& y 
The glorious height's in view -— it but remain^^ 
To plunge thy weapon in a parent's heart, 
'nd give thy bloody hand to her thou tov'ftp 
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TIMANTHES. 
O! hold, my father, hold-— thofe cruel words 
More (harp than daggers pierce my imnoft foul ! 
Low at your feet behold this guilty wretch. 
Behold this fword, the minifter of rage. 
Now take it, fearch this breaft, and free your fon 
From life, but O ! in pity fpeak not thus ! 

DEMOPHOON. 
Had I not proofs fo glaring of his prcfidy 
He would feduce me — but I'll hear no more ; 
Yidd, impious, yield, fubmit thy rebel hands 

i To flaviJh manacles. 

! 

i TIMANTHES. 

' r^*^^ «? bis/word'} Where, where, my friends, 

Where are your chains ? behold thefe ready hands. 

For never (hall the fon refufe to obey 

The mandates of a juft, offended father. 

DEMOPHOON. 
Lead back the vidim to the infulted god. 
Ye holy priefts, and flay her in my prefence. 

L^iards prepare to felxe her^ Timanthes fnauhes a fwori 
fr9m one of them J] 

TIMANTHES. 
'Jc dies that touches her — off, off, yc flavci! — — 

DEMOPHOON. 
''^iiarm him, guards ! [Timanthes is di farmed. 

TIMANTHES. 
t^ Ifmena.] I can no more defend thee ! 

"•^y king ! my father ! 

DEMOPHOON. 

Leave me ! 

H IS- 



ro TIMANTHES: 

, I 5 M E N A. 

Yet, DemophooBy 

Thou may'ft, without refentmcnt, hear the fuit 
Ifmena makes, who fearlefs thus fteps forth 
To welcome death — but O ! forgive the prince, 
Whofe partial warmth to affift a wretch's caufe. 
The glorious weaknefs of heroic minds, 
Impeird him to this fatal deed — behold 
What deep contrition now o'erfpreads his foul i 
Hear then my laft, my only prayer; complete 
The unfinifh'd rites — lead me to facrifice. 
And blefs me with oblivion ! 

PEMOPHOON. 

I muft praife 
Thy generous fortitude — yes, haplefs maid, 
Pid not the powers profan'd demand atonement) 
My pity yet might fave — but duty here. 
And fame fprbid — conduft her to the temple, 

TIMANTHES, 
$hall it be faid I faw Ifmena flain ! 
At leaft defer her fat^ — hear, reverend priefts. 
My father, hear — Ifmen^ cannot be 
The viftim now requir'd — the facrificp 
Woiild prove a profanation. 

Pj:mophoon. 

Ha 1 what mean'ft thou t 

TIMANTHES, 
Wb^t does the god demand ? 

PEMOPHOON, 

A virgin's blood. 



ATRAGEDY. 51 

TIMANTHES. 
Ifmcna muft not then be led to death. 
She's wedded — - ibe's a mother — ihe's my wife ! 

DEMOPHOON* 
What do I hear ! — fufpend the rites, are thefe 
The hopes I vainly form'd, perfidious fon ! 
Refped'ft thou thus divine and human laws. 
And d<fk thou coinfort thus thy father's age i 

I S M £ N A. 

mighty king ! before your facred feet 

Behold the caufe of all — then from Timanthes 

Avert your wrath^ and let Ifmena bear 

The puniibment ; 'tis I, and I alone 

Am guilty — think that I, with artful wiles, 

Scduc'd him firft to love, that I enforc'd him 

With frequent tears to thefe forbidden nuptials* 

TIMANTHES. 

Believe it not — (he did not — no, by heaven, 

The deed was mine alone — with all the warmth 
[ Of unremitted love I ftill purfu'd her: 

A thoufand times (he banifli'd me her fight, 

As often I returned — I vow'd, intreated, 
fiut all in vain, till frantic with defpair 
, * ^enac'd with a defperate hand my life, 

CHERINTHUS. 

O ! fir, if e'er you held Cherintbus dear, •> 
^^t me now plead, nor plead in vain his pardon % 
Extend your royal grace, and O I reftore 
•l^o me a brother, to yourfelf a fon. 

DEMO? H 00 N. 
"^hatmcsUis this foftnefs that unmans me thui? 
Away — 

Ha 13- 
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ISM £ N A. 
Yet hear, my lord — methinks 1 fee 
Compaffion dawning — O ! look there, ihall he. 
Who once was all your joy, now foil to move 
A father's j)ity? — Is he not your fon ? 
Were not his infant years your darling hope ? 
Oft have I heard that, when in arms array'd. 
You fought the foe, you prefs'd his lips to yours. 
And, when you came viflorious from the field. 
His tender kifs firft welcom'd your return. 

DEMOPHOON. 

No more — T feel the mingled agony 
Of ftruggling paffions labouring in my breaft ! 
But oh ! Demophoon — think thou art a king. 
And let that thought confirm thee — yes, my foul. 
Be greatly wretched, but be greatly juft ! — 
Orcanes, fee that thefe be kept apart — 
Cherinthus, let us hence, while to the temple 
Thefe minifters of heaven retire to appeafe 
The angry pow'rs ! — 

[Exeunt 9 on one fide^ Demophoon, Cherinth 
Adraftus, and part of the guards^ while thepn 
afcend the Jleps^ and enter the temple. '\ 

Manent Timanthes, Ifmena, Orcanes, Guards^ 

I S M E N A. 
And muft Ifmena prove 
The bane of him whom more than life Ihe loves ? 
Is wretcliedneft the dowry which (he brings ? 

TIMANTHES. 
What (hall I anfwer thee ? — I cannot fpeak ! 
Thefe matchlefs proofs of unexampled love 
But fix newfcorpions here ! — have I not murder'd 
Thy peacc:i thy all — he?ip'd anguilh aqd difgrace 
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lim who bred 1117 youth to fiune and greatnds i 
i old Mathufitts ! -^ 

I S M E N A. 

There indeed I fed 
cfe anew — my father ! — 

TIMANTHES. 

Now elate 
1 hope, he waits your coming, but in viiii 
ready bark ezpeds its lovely height, 
cfa, but for me, had hence been borne in fafety. 
IS I oppos'd your flight — I fondly thought 
: even the ftem Demophoon muft behold 
ov'd Umena with a huiband's eyes. 

I S M E N A. 

ear to chide thyielf — and heaven forbid 
houghts (hould e'er reproach thee with the fufierings 
: fade decrees us — - yet thy words have rais'd 
foenes of tendemeis — methinks I fee 
lufius, with a trembling heart, caft round 
onging lodes, while as the wafting hour 
ines, his fears increafe, till his poor bofom 
>bs with an anxious father's (harpeft pangs. 

TIMANTHES. 
tk not I can forget his fufficring age — 
t meflenger fhall to his ear convey 
day's events — Timanthes ftill has friends 
: love their prince, and feel for his misfortunes* 

OR C AN £ S. 

ord, Arfetes with diipatch fhall bear 
' tidings to Mathuiius, this the king 
ids not, and whate'er Orcanes can, 
:h duty may permit, attends your will. 

T I M A N* 
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TIMA1ITHE8. 
I thank thee, good Orcancs — kaJ me now 
To obey the kingf t coamaiid -^ farewdl^ Ifmena^ 
And nreiy gtiaidiaii power deficeiid to &ve us ! 

I 8 M E II A* 
StaU ftiU I fear, but fland prqiar'd for aU — 
Yet one reflexion (beds a healing balm 
On my torn mind, to think I may again 
Hang on his ttvetead neck -* O ! thou whole goodnefi 
Shall bear Timanthes* greeting to Mathufius, 
Hear now a daugfiter's voice — tdl him, Umena 
Waits with a fond impatience to behdd 
His venerable face, while joined to mine 
His cheeks ihall mingle forrows, as his lips 
Pronounce their bleffing, and confirm my pardon^ 
For every anguiih that hb age endures. 

TIMANTHES. 
Thou brigbteil: excellence — and fhall not heaven 
Protcft that virtue it infpir'd — my foul 
Revives with hope — we yet may meet again — 
Mathufius ihall return; who knows what here 
Hu prefence may avail — aU, all (hall join 
To win Demophoon's grace — once more, farewell 
My life — • Uinena — * [mbraam> 

I 8 M E N A« 
Words arc poor to fpeak 
The tumult ftruggling here — - let this fpeak for me 
And fum up all in filence. [enAraees 

Exit Timanthes guanUd^ 

Manent I s m e k a, Guards. 

yes — he's gone! 
And at hit parting refolution now 
*^Mf out apace, while in its ftead a crowd 

Of 
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Of tender images -— wife I daughter ! mother! 
Olinthus — O ! that lov'd idea ftill 
Clings round my heart -— but look Cephifa comes 
Once more tp Ih^P in fufferings not her o«vii 1 
J£nt0^ C £ p H I s A. 

C E P H I S A. 
Art thou Ifmena, (he for whom fo late 
My bofom bled ? And may I now believe 
The mouth of fame that fpeaks thee yet more wretchecl 
Than when I faw thee led to death, that fpeaka 
Of fecret nuptials, of a broken union. 
And all the woes that wait thy hapleis love ? 

I S M £ N A« 
Alas ! Cephifa, I am one whom fortune 
Has fingled for her frowns, one whom in vain 
The hand of goodnefs would preferve from luin 9 
Whom even Cephifa's pity cannot fave — - 
And yet too generous princeis — • 

C £ P H I 8 A* 

No, Ifinena, 
As yet perhaps all is not loft — the power 
That watches o'er the unhappy ftill may hear thee : 

Demophoon has confefs'd that nature's plea 

Is ftrongly for Timanthes, that his foul 

Is rent with paffions, while by turns the judge^ 

^y turns the father fways : the public eye 

Confirm'd die wavering king ; but now, retired 

AVithin himfelf, the parent muft prevail. 

Then fpeak, O fpeak, and eafe thy fwelling hearty 

Methinks I fee diftradion labouring there ! 

And as but now thy eyes encounter'd mine. 

The tear, that ftood till then fupprefs'd, gufh'd fortbt 

Give words to all the pangs a wife can feel. 

To ^\ a mother's axifuiibt 
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I S M E N A. 

Thou haft touch'd me 
Too nearly there— I am indeed a mother— 
Here, here bis image dwells — and O ! Cephifa, 
Could I but hope, and yet I wrong thy virtues. 
We have a fon, the dear, the only ofFfpring 
Of our ill-omen'd loves — his innocence 
Alas ! is guiltlefs of his parent's de^s — 
Could I but once more clafp him to my breaft— - 
Thy goodnefs might intreat the king -— 

C E P H I S A. 

And will 
Ifmena — yes, by all the virtuous grief 
Of fympathy, when for another's woe 
The generous bofom feels, I'll feek Demophoon, 
And urge thy fuit with friendfliip's kindeft warmth. 
Perhaps yet more — but reft affur'd, Ifmeria, 
Thus much at Icaft Cephifa can obtain. 
To give thy little fondling to thy arms. 
To filed foft comfort on thy lonely hours. 
To calm thy troubled breaft and footh thy cares ! \Ex 

Manent I s M £ N A, Guards u 
Condud); me now, where I may patient wait 
What yet remains to fufFer, while I count 
Each tardy moment till Olinthus comes ! 
And he will come— Cephifa has pronounc'd it — 
My heart already meets him — lead me, friends. 
To prifon ! — no — the mind, ftill uncontroul'd. 
Knows no confinement ^ to a place of forrow ! 
O ! no — that cannot be, when my Olinthus, 
Love's deareft pledge, fhall fmile away diftrefs 
Even in the dungeon's gloom — the thought alone 
Wipgs my rapt foul, and lightens every pain ! 

{Exit guard 

End of the Fourth Act* 
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A C T ¥• * 

SCENE, Afrifm. 
UUEVAjkOid^ O1.IKTHUS ajkip iy ber^ jfiumbmt. 

I S M E N A. 

ALREADY httfli'd in flumber!— O! fleep on, 
, Dear guildds babe ! thefe nigged walls to tbee. 
Are as the coffly anas that (tinoiuids 
A prince's dumber, and the folemn dank 
Of thefe rude diains, is as the mufic's note 
To lull thee to thy reft — Where is my love. 
My lord 'ifimanthes i — Gradous powers ! affift hia^ 
And recpndle hu ibul to life and ha{^ine& 1 
He muft, he fhall — but look, lanthe, fee 
My poor Olintfaus fmiles — bleft omen fure 
Of his lov'd Cither's fortune — happy ftatCy 
Of diildifli innocence — ha ! finile again ! 
Thou dear refemhlance of thyiiaplefs fire, 
BSs little felf ! — O ! I could gaze for ever. 
Till all die mother, 'wakening in my foul. 
Would fix me down to life, to life and thee ! 

EmUt Dbmophoon mid Csphisa. 

C £ PHI S A. 

Schdd, Demcyhoon, where reclin'd flie hangs 
O'er her young fon $ die filent mourner weeps 
In heart-felt anguiih — claims not this the tear 
Of iympachizing forrow i 

D£A<OPHOON. 

Yes,Cephifi^ 
My breaft has caught th' infedioa *— and behd§ 
Ix^ in herfdf flie heeds us not, do dmt 
Speak comfort to her woes. 

I cr- 
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C E P H I S A. 

Igcing iswards Ifmena.] Vmtttz — 

1 S M £ N A. 

Ha! 
Cephifa ! — like fomc guardian fpirit ftfll 
Thou hovcr'ft 'round me -^ yet- can grief retire^ 
Where goodneft fuch as thine will not putfue? 
^ro thee a mother owe* this dear embrace ! 
But O ! what do I ice, Demophoon here ! 
Ah ! fir, what means this vJfit ? Com*ft thou now 
7'o give my Torrows | eace ? Tis but a moment 
Tiiat fevers life and wrctcbednels, and, Oh f 
W^uld the faine lips that feal Ifmena's doom, 
Keflofe Timanthes to a father's love, 
'I'o life — to pardon — [h 

D£MOPHOON. 

Rife — 

1 <^ M £ N A. 

Stiil let me kneel, 
'Vhi for Timanthes — v/hcrefofc doft thou turn 
'J'hy face to hide the ftarring tcar^ — O! think, 
Yoii fee him banifh'd from a father's fight, 
A wretched prifoncr — yet, you anfwcr not — 
O fpcak ! — C)linthus ! look he wakes — lanthe, 
Haftc, bring him, he fhall p!ead hh father's caufe: 
Come, little fuppliant, fee, Demophoon, fee, 
Mark but his looks, they cannot plead in vain— • 
He i'i your own, whatever his mother's guilt. 
Your royal blood jRows in liis ifffanc veins^ ■ 
'J'hink that in him your onc^-Jov'd fon implores. 
And in Olinthus now bcMd Timanthes. 

• DEMOPHOON. 

This U too much — O ! rile — my daughter rife,/ ' 
Aiid in a parent's arm;; forget thy tu£i;siDS!i» 
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I § M E N A. • 

What do I hear ! 

DEMOPHOON. 

Tby virtues have atoo*d 
For «U that's paft — Timanthes (hall again 
Be thine — Olinthus too — at once we'll blefs 
The hufband and the father. 

C£PH IS A. 

Why, Ifinena, 
Art thou ftill fdent — fee'fl: thou not that heaven 
Crowns every hope Cephifa wifli'd to raife ? 
And doft thou yet diftruft the Battering fcene ? 
Diipel tby doubts — 

I S M E N A. .^. 

And fliail I then forget 
Thefe dreams of grief and terror ! — let us leave 
In thefe abodes the phantoms of defpair. 
And hafte to life^ to rapture, and Timanthes ! 

SCENE, another part of the prifon^ 

TlMAN-^MEs ahne. 

Why ihould we covet Jifc ? What are its charms, » 

Since all degrees are wretched ? Every ftate 

Partakes of mifery : in infancy 

We tremble at a frown; in -ripening youth 

We're made the fport of fortune and of love : 

In age we groan beneath the weight of year:* : 

Now we're tormentfed with the thirft of gain. 

And now the fear of lofs : eternal war 

The wicked with themfelves maintain ; the juft 

''^Vith fraud and envy : all our fchemes are ihadow. 

Vain "^xdA iliofive as a fiek man's dream. 



'^^\S 



to TIMANTHES: 

And when we but begin at laft to know 

Our life's whole folly, death cuts fbort the icenc 

EntiT Chxrinthus. 

CHERINTHU8. 

Where is my friend, my brother f [/mlnmr» 

TIMANTHES. 

Ha! Cherinthtis, 
Are tbefe the tears due to a brother's death. 
When thus you prefs me with a laft embrace ? 

CHERINTHU8* 
What laft embrace, what tears, what death, Timantfaesl 
Still live, and ftill be blefs'd — thck hands (hall loofe 
Thy galling chains, thefe lips (hall breathe the found 
Of life and hapgfiKfs, 

TIMANTHES. 
Is't poffible I 

CHERINTHUS. 

Our father now relents ; the holy priefts 
With due libations have appeas'd the powers^ 
And purg'd the fane from facrilegious guilt : 
A powerful advocate ailerts thy caufe — -« 

TIMANTHES. 
Whit tongue will plead for me, a wretched outcaft 
Of heaven and earth I 

C H £ R IN T H U $• 

Cephifa — 
TIMANTHES. 
Hal Cephiial 
She whom my (corn offended I 

CHERINTHUS« 
Not alone 
diee ibe pleads— She pleads Jta€M*$^»»k^^ 
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TIMANTHES. 

For my Ifinena ! -—breath of gods mfpire 
Her lips with eloquence ? •— O ! my Cherinthtis ! 
Should heaven propitious now— * but O! I feel 
A father's anguifh here — couldft thou for me 
Difcharge his promife to the Phrygian king, 
Give^ in my ftead, thy hand to 6ur Cephila -^ 

CHERINTHUS. 
I own my foul has long ador*d CephiCi ; 
I love her with the tendered paffion, yet 
I muft not hope the princefs e'er will deign 
To accept my hand : thou know'ft flie came to wed 
The kingdom's heir — 

T IMA NT UBS. 
Is diis the only barf 
Then ihe is yours «— I here renounce my claim 
To Thrace, to empire. 

CHERINTHUS. 

Whither would Timanthes ! 

TIMANTHES. 
Away, and feek the king ; tell him, Cherinthua 
Will from diflionour lave the Thradan nani^.; 
O ! fly, and with a brother's fpeed return^ 
Mj all depends on this eventful hour ! ^ 

lExit Cherinthua* 

TXMANTHES abfU. 

Indulgent power! methinks my heart dilates 
With new-reviving joy ! fhall I once more 
Without a pang embrace my wife and (on! 

£ntir Mat HV$ivs with a fafer. 



X MATHUSI9S« 
Timamhes! 0\ iU £tted j^incc ! 



Tt- 
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TIMANTHE8. 
Mathiifiiiii! 
Thou know'ft not what has chanced; die fntymg band 
Of heaven even yet may (ave us, bring ence more 
l*hy daughter to my arms — 

MATHUSIU8. ., 
Forbid it nature. 
That thou (hould'ft e'er embrace Ifinena more f 

TIMANTHES. 
What means Mathufius ? — fpeak — 

MATH U 81 US. 

Fate has unvdl'd 
A dreadful fccret — and Ifmena-^ 

TIMANTHES. 
Ha! 

Say, what of her ? 

MATHUSIirs. 
She is — Timanthes' fiftcr, 
TIMANTHES. 
My fiftcr I — Vi^hat delufion — — 

MATHU8IUS. 
No, Timanthes, 
Too certain arc the proofs. 

TIMANTHES. 
*Tis madnefs all — — 
Take heed, old man, my love can brook but ill 
'J'hc dreams of doating age. 

MATHUSIUS. 

Unhappy ybuth ! 
Hear then the dreadful talc — when late for flight 
1 gathered all my trcafures to the fhore, 
^ found a cafket, that had laki conceal'd 

E'er 
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fince I loft the partner of my bed : 
btlefs thou oft haft htard Bvcene bore 
faithful friendfliip to the qffcn deceasM, 
king's firft confort, that the day which faw 
a's deaths beheld Barcene's too. 

TIMANTHES. 
ow it well — 

MATHUSIUS. 
This caflcet by Argea 
trufted to Barcenc, which contain'd ' 

paper, written by the queen's own ban;!. 

TIMANTHES. 
It paper ? ha ! — 

MATHUSIUS. 
Now mark the fatal Icroll I [rmL 

mena is not daughter to Mathufius, 
ut owes her biiih to me and to Demophoon, 
y what event her fortune has been changed, 
nother myftic paper muft difcioTe ; 
et this be fought for in the houiioid temple, 
eneath the footftool of the god. .7 

«Arg£a.'' 

TIMANTHES. 
jfturc all !— 

MATHUSIUS. 
Behold the rdyal fignet — {^hcs the paia\ 
TIMANTHES. 
at, fay 'ft thou ! Oh! [dr:p5 the pGpa\ 

MATHUSIUS. 
My prince — '/ 

TIMANTHES. 

Away,'3\IiUiaiius? 
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MATHUSIUS« 
I dare not leave dnee t%i— 

TIMANTHES. . 
I charge thee hence^ 
Tliou minifter of fate — > hafte to the temple^ 
And open all this tale of guilt and horror I 

MATHUSIUS« 
Ves, I fltfift go — but O ! ye pitying powers. 
Look down« and fend fome meflenger of peace 
To guard him in diis hour of dreadful trial. [Em 

TiMANTHES akm. 

Heaven hears him not — a night of black defpaia 
For ever wraps me round — Olinthus now 
Nephew and fon ! Ifmena wife and lifter ! 
Deiefted union ! horrible to thought ! 
Fly, fly, Timaathes, hide thee from mankind. 
Thou now muft prove diy father's curfe — behold 
The furies here revivM of Thebes and Argos ! 
O ! that thefe eyes had never feen Ifmena I 
What then I deea'd the violence of love 
Was nature's fecret force — > what found was that t 

Enter DiMOPHOON #7liCHEKlNTHUS« 

My father ! -— hide me earth ! •— -« 
Demophoon. 

My dearefl fon^ 
In thefe lov*d arms — 

TIMANTRE8. 
Forbear — no more Demophoon 
Muft call Timanthes by that tender name. 

DEMOPHOON* 
pi thou knpw'ft aot— 
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TIMANTHES. 

O! I know too much— — 

DEMOPHOON. 
I cone to diace the clouds of black dtfpair *— 
Tlij £iults are now forghtn — and once again 
ftmia fliall be thine — Still art thou filcnt ! 
Keceire this dear embrace, thy pledge of pardon — 
Alt laj— irtiy doft thou fly thy father's fight? 

TIMANTHES. 
I dare not look on thee 

Enitr IsMKNA, OLiNTHas, and Attendant. 

I S M £ N A. 
My k»rd, my hufband ! 

TIMANTHES. 
Away and leare me. 

I S M E N A. 
Ha ! what means my loTe ! 
Are we not one ? Has not relenting fiite ^ 
Unravdl'd all our ibrrows ? — this bleft hour 
ladulgcnt heaven reftores thee to Ifmena, 
And doft thou wdcome dius «'^— 

T IMANTHES« 
Oh! 

DEMOPHOON. 

Speak, Timanthcs » 

TIMANTHES. 

I cannot fpeak-* Ah ! whither fliall I fly 
Tohidc— — 

DEMOPHOON. 
Whom fly*ft thou from? 
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TIMANTHES. 

From men and godst 
From you and from myfelf— to folitudc. 
Where my remembrance may be loft for ever ! 

CHERINTHUS. 

'Tis frenzy all ! — Haft thou forgot each name 
That wakes the foul to tendernefs — — behold 
Thy brother here, thy fon — 

I S M E N A. 
Behold thy wife. 
Who thus adjures thee by each thought, that now 
Should fill thy breaft, to hear and pity her ! 
Or if thy wife muft plead in vain, yet hear 
In this poor innocent the voice of nature — 
What has he done, that thou fliould'ft caft him ofF? 
He never could offend — why doft thou fliun 
His harmlefs looks ? — O ! take him to thy bofom *- 
Now, by this hand — you fliall not wreft it from mc — 
Once the dear pledge of happinefs — 

TIMANTHES. 

No more — 
Thou rend'ft my heart — wife, father, fon, and brothefy 
Are names of tranfport to a mind 4t eafe. 
To me they're founds of honor ! — take, O ! take 
That infant from my fight — his prefence ftarts 
A thoufand dreadful thoughts — art thou not chang'd ? 
Doft thou not fhudder — hear then, wretched woman ! 
Thou art — I cannot fpcak it — O, Ifmena ! [Exit, 

I S M E N A» 
Stay, ftay, Timanthes, if I muft be wretched^ 
Thy lips fliall fcal my doom — - 

PEMOPHOON. 

Cberintbus^ go -— -« 

Purfue 
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PurAie thy brother's fteps, and learn the caufe 
Of this myfterious grief — — [Exit Cherinthus* 

I S M £ N A. 

And is he gone i 
Did he not caft me from his lov'd embrace i 
Did he not fpurn Olinthus from his arms ? 
Some horrid fecret ! — Of what art tbou^* great 
Mjrfterious evil ! diat in darknefs hid. 
Gives double terror — bat I'll feek Timantbes, 
Nor leave him till I (bare in all he fuflFers I 

[Exeunt Ifm. Olin. and Jttendantd 

Enter AtfRASTUS. 

ADHASTtrS. 
The facrcd pontiff now requefts your pfefence 
To meet Mathufius in the houihould temple. 
On fome important bufinefs that Regards 
Your houfe's honour, and the kingdom's weal^* 

DEMOPHOON. 
To meet Mathufius ! — let us hence, Adraftus, 
And learn what yet remains for furfering Thrace. {ExeunU 

SCENE, Tbi' palace. 

Enter Timanthes and CheriKTHUS. 

TIMANTHES. 
Away, Cherinthus — Wilt tIloU follow ffiU 
Thefe fteps accurft — whaft i/^otild^ thou more of horror ? 
Leave, leave me to my woes *— 

CHERINTHUS< 
O ! yield not thus 
To madnefs of defpair — thou art indeed 
Unhappy, but the hand of fate atone 
Has driven thee down this precipice of ruin ; 
Thy blanlelefs thoughts "•^^^— ^ 
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TIMANTHE8. 

No more, no more, CberintHufy 
Nought can extenuate — ~ have I not deftroy'd 
A father's peace, and ftain'd a royal race 
With blacked infamy — — by horrid love 
Impell'd, did I not trample on the laws. 
And leap the bound, that feem'd by heaven defign'd 
To ftop the dreadful union — has not rage 
Urg'd thefe' deftruAive hands ~ hold, bold, refleftipA — 
Inccft and facrilege — 

CHERINTHU8. 
Now by the love 
You bear Cherinthus, by tbofe awful powers 
That view the foul's recefs, whofe juftice marks 
The deed of hood-wink'd fate from the black dye 
Of volunury guilt, whofe pity ftill 
May footh thy future life — 

TIMANTHES. 

My future life t — ^ 
Shall I then live to aggravate my crime ! 
To love -— for, O ! with horror I confeft 
I cannot ihake Ifmena from my lbul«— — 
Here, here (he dwells — nor can this awful moment 
Raze from my breaft the hufband and the father. 
It will not be — one way — [Jraws a daggtr. 

CHE RIM THUS. 

Hold, hold, my brother — > 
What would'ft thou do ? 

MATHUflUS. 
[within,} Give, give him to my arms «— 

Enter Mathusius. 

Timanthcs ! my Timantbes ! Oh ! «*• [embraa. 

Tl* 
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TIMANTHHS. 
Mathufius ! 
Why wilt thou (ave a wretch that muft not live } 
Away — — 

MATHUSIUS, 

O ! thou art innocent •— Demophoon 
Gave thee not birth — but I — I am thy father — 

TIMANTH£S. 
Thou I — gracious heaven ! Is not Ifinena diea 
My fifter ~ Bpeak, Mathufius — 

J S M £ N A. 

lenterift^.] Let me fly 

To greet him with the found of love and joy. 

Enter Ismena, Cephisa, and Olikthus, 
Yes, I will hold him ever to my heart ! 
Timanthes ! 'tis too much — hence every vain 
And bufy fear that frights thee from my arms ? 
No fifler now — no rigid laws oppoie 
Our union more ; Demophoon has confirm^ 
Our mutual blifs, and univerfal Thrace 
Shall now be witnefs to my boundlefs love ! 

TIMANTH£S« 
And is it given me then to clafp thee thus ! 
To gaze with guiltlefs tranfport ! — fpeak, my friends. 
It cannot be — o'erwhelm'd but now with horrors — > 

Enter Demophook with a paper^ and Adkabtu^^ 
O royal fir ! and may I then believe 
Thefe bleft events — - and is Ifhiena fprung 
From your illuflrious race •— and may I now 
Indulge the fond Idea -7- 

DEMOPHOON. 
Yes, Timanthes, 
This has unravell'd all -« from yonder £me 

1 Wvxv^ 
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I bring this fcroll^ ^rtifich has difptU'd the fears 
Which 6i& MachttfiiM rais'd. 

TIMANTHE8. 

All-gracious Heaven ! 

DEMOPHOON. 
Thou wert exchang*d an infant for Ifmena i 
Argea^ baffled in her hopes to gire. 
An heir to Thrace, firft by Arfene's birth. 
And next Ifinena's, from Mathufius' wife 
Received, and gave thee to me as her own i 
But verging on the brink of life, (he left 
A paper with Barcene, to produce. 
If aught of danger fhould attend Ifmena, 
That paper which Mathufius gave thee firft. 
While in the houibould temple fhe difpos'd 
This fccond fcroll which has reveal'd thy birtb. 

TIMANTHES. 

Then am I happy ftill — O ! facred fir ! 
Forgive each rebel a£l — but 'twas a caufe 
Might furely plead — 'twas your Ifinena — 
D£MOPHOON. 
Rife, 
Come to my arms and be again my fon. 
This cancels all — [mbran* 

CEPHISA* 
[leading Olinthus to him.'] See, fee, Timanthes, on« 
Who claims youi deareft care *- behold him now — 
Look how he reaches out h'ls little hands 
To clafp a father's knees, and meet his bleffingr 

TIMANTHES. 
Thy mother's joy ! — Olinthus — 

I S M E N A. 

Yes, Timanthes, 
Jii$ Olinthus, whom but late you fpurn*d 
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From your embrace — you fpurn'dlfmena too — 

And will you fliun me IHII — no, no, Timanthes, 

I have thee here — my beating heart con fcfles 

Its wonted gueft — O ' we will part no more ! 

Our iufFerings paft (hall be the grateful theme 

Of many a future hour — 01inthu§ oft 

Shall liften to our talk, and while he dwells ; 

With infant wonder on his parents' ftory. 

Drop the young tear of pity from his eye. 

Cling to our breafts, and pay for all our forrows. 

TIMANTHES. 

[to Cher.] My brother ! ft ill that tender name is ouxs, 
'Twas doubtlefs heaven infpir'd me to refign 
The birthright I ufiirp'd -« receive thy own. 

MATHUSIUS. 
Take back, my &tc, what now remains of life. 
For nothing more is worth an old man's care i 

DEMOPHOON. 

Mathufius, yes — thou ftill haft days of joy : 
Here let oblivion's veil conceal the paft ; 
We both have been to blame — fee in Timantho 
The innocent ufurper : thus we ft;jid 
Deliver'd from the annual facrifice ; 
Cherinthus ftiall fucceed — in him, Cephifa^ 
Behold the kingdom's heir — but this glad hour 
Demands that tribute which the toqgue of praiff 
Owes to that ruling Power who governs all ! 



£vD fif thi Fifth Act. 
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I P I t O G U R 

Wfittw hf GEORGE COLMAN, Efq; 
Sp6ken by Mrs. BULKLEY. 

WHAT borrori fill ^ tragic poet's brain f 
Plague, murder, rape, and inceft, crowd his train; 
He pants for miferies, deliehts in ills. 
The blood of fathen, motbers, children, fpills ; 
Stabs, poifons, maflacres ; and, in his rage. 
With daggers, bowls, and carpets, ftrews Uie ftage. 

Our gentler poet, in foft opera bred, 
Italian crotchets finging in his head. 
Winds to a profp'rous end the fine-drawn tale. 
And roars — but roars like any nightingale. — - 

Woman, whatever fhe be — maid, widow, wife, 
A quiet woman is the charm of life : 
And fure Cephifa was a gentk creature. 
Full of the milk and honejr of -good -nature. 
Imported for a fpoufe — by fyouie refus'd ! 
Was ever maid fo ibamefully abusM ? 
And yet, alas, poor prince !*I could not blame him — , 
Ons wife, I knew, was full enough to tame him. 
Ifmcna, and Timanthes, and Olinthus, 
Might all be happy — for I cbofe Cherintbus. 

But what a barbarous law was this of Thrace ! 
How cruel there was each young lady's cafel 
A virgin, plac'd upon the dreadful roll, 
A haplefs virgin muft have flood the poll. 
But by Timanthes made a lucky bride, 
Ifmcna prudently difqualiffd. 

Ladies, to you alone our author fues ; 
'Tis yours to chcrifh, or condemn his mufe. 
The theatre's a mirror, and each play 
Should be a very looking-glafs, they fay ; 
His looking-glals refle£b no moles or pimples, 
But fhcws you full of graces, fmiles, and dimples. 
If you approve yourfelves, rcfolve to fpare. 
And, critics I tnen attack him, if ye dare. ^^ 

FINIS, 



